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ELODLIS o

CIRCI.E.

WHILE THE HEART BEATS YOUNG.

While the heart beat: y unz—oh, the solendor of the spriog,

Wth all h=r dewey jiwels «m, is nos 8o fair a thing!

Tha faireet, rarest morniog of the ble:nm-time of May

Ia not so e weet a g~ascn a8 the seasdon of today,

While youth 8 diviner ci'mate foids and holde us, close careesad,
As we fesl our mothera with ui by the touch ot face and breast;
Qar bare feat in 1the meadows aand our fancie’ up among

The airy clouds of morniag--whi'e sce h2art beats young.

Whila the hairt heata young and our pulses leap and dance,

With evary day a holiday and life a giad romance, _
We hear the nirda with wonder, and with wonder watch thair Aighs,
Standing atill the more enchaned both of hearinz and of sight,

W nan they hava vaaishad wnaolly, fo-. io fancy, wing 0 wiag

We fly to heaven with them; and. returning, still we sing

Tne praise of this lower heaven with tiraless voice and tongus,

Even a8 the Master sanctione—while the heart beats yOouog.

While the heart beata young!

Whnila tha heart beats young!

On, green and go'd cld » arth of ours, with sgure overnung

And looped wit 1 rainbows. grant us vet this grassy lap of thine;
We would be atill thr ehildrin, through the shower and the shinel
So pray we, lisping. whispering in childish love and srusr,

Wiin our be=eaching handa and facea lifted feom the dust,

By fervor of tha poem, all unwritten ard unsung,

Thou gives: us an answer, while tbe hears beats ynung

The Mecaning of ‘‘Business is Business.”

—James Whitcomb Riley.
———

¢ ¢ TVHE expression ‘Bueiness i8 busi

ness,” which, the North Aner

ican eays, is the shibbolesh of
the frusta, is one of the most frequent
in our daily life,” said 8 man who 18
given to moralising. Did you ever
gtop to congider e xactly what it meape§
Positive a1 it is, dominating the world
a8 it does, this phrase almost defl:s
analysis. I alwaye accepted it as self-
eyident, as most men do. until it was
ased by the late Mr Puliman when
he refused an appareatly reasonable
and just proposition intended to bene
fis his thousacds of workmen. ‘This
is simply a matter of business,’ be 8aig,
‘and businees is businesa.’

“‘This phrase is always given with an
air of flnality, or unanswerableness. [t
is proposed and accepted as a clincher,
the last decisive word in reply to an
appeal of some scrt. Hardly any other
form of epcech is uttered with fuch
empbasis. Clearly, it means to take
the guesation out of the ficld of discus
slon and of feelipg. It does ii, too.

“It implies that business, bene basi-
pess, 1@ Dot somethiog or anyihing
elee, but that it is, and of righs ought
t0 be, & thing apart, b2yond or abovs
every other thiocg in the world. Per
hape, if ove could show that the par
slicular matter in hand is not exclu
gively business, he might be alloweo
$0 discuss it; but if it 18 business cf
the kind that iz businesa, it becomes
aubj et only to the unque laws of
businegs;—of the business what has e
own co:e of morals, if any, and 18
dsad to all the fluer sensioilitics acd
humari:ies.

*Isn’t it obvious that what every
man mear8 when he affirma that bust
ness i8 business 18 that 12 i2 not philan
thropy. not human Eindness, not
brotherlina 8, not moral-! Whnat other
meaning 13 poasibie! For po man ever
says it except to except Lo €xcuse a
course of conducst that cannot be de-
fended by any of the argumenta to
which a maa must pay resprct when
he does not represent thia strange
thing koown as businisi Com
monly be uses it in rejscting an appeal
that be could cffor no reason for deny
ing—an appeal which kindness, love
of ki3 fellow- wen, Christianity, and
perbaps even justice, wculd compel
him to grant. Inchort i: all imglies
that when a thing is business it knows
noscul, no bonda of compaesion, ncth-
ing that is admirable in mor la.

“When a dresoauing siorm swxept
over the city of 8i. Louis, bundreds of
bomes, the bcmes of thousends of
workirg people mostly, were utt rly
wrecked. In many heart-breaking
instancee s8ome member of a bouse-
hold was buricd in theruins. It
creited & :udden imperative de-
mand for vacan? bhouees, of which
there are always a good mary in every
large commuanity. This wes the cp
portunity of landlords whceese exorbi-
tant rente or whoze indispesition to
make repaire had kept their property
unlst for montha, It was said that

hey took ihe fulleat advartage of the
accidenial neecs, and refused to lease
houses at the ratts they established
befcre the cyclons. Like all other
winde, it blew good for somebudy, but
t0 fomebody who peeded the bonefis
less then othera. They ivcreased the
rents beyond all precedent.

“Ia reply to the charge of inhuman
ity end extortion, the landlorda re-
peated the common phraee, ‘Basinces
18 buain=ss.” They remioded thar
critica that tarougnout the world of
businees the law of supply &' d demar d
invariably regulates prices; thit m-n-
kind bss long conceded the righ: of
busineas to its 0 #n peculiar laws. Cer
tainly their actin was in harmony
with the rals that cne man'a need 1-
another’s opooriunity. Chey couc
show tbat seif intereat bhas been the

spur to ail the acnisvements tha: have

promoted tha advancement of the
world in material things

“It would be it teresting—indeed, it
is mighty important—to know why

business ghould ba exempt from the
oherwise universal code of morale;
why this one thing has only to declare
iteell as business in order to be re
leased by the consent of all mankind
from the duty of cheritableness and
kindpess, and often even of justice.
It is pertinent to ask whether society
can ¢ffird to tolerate the claims of
such a peeuliar thing as businees, which
absorbs the attention, energy, and
often the very esoul, of such a vast
pr 'portion of our men of enterprice and
abihty. Perhaps the precepts and
practiccs of business are not low in
the scale of morals though nobody
has ever agserted they are high, and
Herbert Spencer has distincily charged
the reverse. That, however, i nos
the question. If thoy ars not low, it
13 by accident—it 18 merely bicause
low morsls happen not to be profita-
ble t> business, The eerious, the
unique thing, is that, because business
13 business, it bas an ucchallenged
rizhs to any sort of morals that are
most pri fiiable, or no morals at all.

**fne world is charitable enough,
verhaps. Theee same men who exsit
nusiness give generously to benevolent
enterprises, not always to protect
rhrmselves and society {rom the con
etqiences of neglected poverty, but
alsu from human impulses. There are
men who are implacable ia exacting
the poucd of fl:sh, yet use much of
their accumulations which represent
tears and heart’s blood of ¢he poor, for
uotie charities. Bitv mankind de-
minds jugtice as well as charity, and
=@ may cballenge the ju<tice of some
of the fundamental priaciples of busi
negs,

**'The recognition of business as busi
peed has probably done more to dail
the buman con:cience over wrong
doiog, over inbumanity, over oppres-
«ion, aud all eeifi hoess Lthan avy other
thing in the world. It i3 mo3ys men’s
excuss, to the world and their own
soneciences, for bhardheartadiness that
would be condemned as hideous cut-
aide of business. Why has socisty
agreed to se: up burinrers a3 supericr
even to the laws of G:d?"—Thke North

Awmerican.
v -

ALLEGED FUN.

ROUGH ON HIM
Ho—""Were you ever 1a love before
you met mef§”
Ste—* 01, yes; but ncver singe.”—
Harper's B:zar.

Tommy—*‘I'm goiog to begin com
common f{ractions to day, ma,

M ther —*"'You ehall do nothing of
the kind, Tommy. You shall study
the very beet fractiocs they have in
»cn00l.—Crypt.

“*Ma,” eaid a newepaper man’s son,
“*I know why editors call themselves
3‘ B.’ Kk ]

.-th g“

“*So’s ths man that doesn’t like the
article will think there are too many
people for him to tackle. "—Tit Bita.

Violei—*'I've just had a letter from
George, and he says he's going to be
married.”

V vienne—*''Going to be married!
A ny, I thought— Well, you seem
ve1y cool about it. Who's he going to
marry i’

Violet—**Me."— J 1dge,

THE K ND THAT GO TO HEAVEN.

‘“*‘Ard what is the happy landf{”
asked the SBunday echool superintend
ent The small boys on the front seat
Eicked each other surreptitiously and
viciously, but nobcdy spoke until little
George eaid, with a toce midway b2
wien a an'ff and a gurgls: “*Heaven
‘*Ah, that’s i'; that's ir!” paid the
superintendent. * Litt'e Grorge knew
t", Itis heaven. And we a!l want to
<0 there. And now. childran, can you

¢ell me whit kinl of little baya go
tnere” Gaorge was embholiened by
prace. His head was digzy with =ue
ess. He rose in hia plase. *‘D:ad
ones,” bhe bawled.

MAN'S VS. WOMAN’'S DRESS.

To assert that men dress better than
women is probably to moset persone &
very unorthodox claim. Their dreee
is more rational more in barmony
wi.h theoutlines of the body, and more
in abeyance to its importance and
needa When a8 man is dressed we

never lose sight of the fact that his

body ie more than his dreeg, while the
woman dressss as if she held her boily
to be a form upon which to display
dry-goods and the milliner’s art, and
her head a roost for murdered birds
and stores of c1rios8 parloiaed from all
the kingdoms of the earth Is would
be impoesible to find on a savage in the
full glory of warpaint and feathers
more absurd and barbaric toggery
than on the woman of to day, from
tne housemaid to the daughter of the
millionaire. She is truly a *‘stuaner’—
a8 much =0 ag the gaily batizaned aod
placarded walkinz adversisement,
When women look b2st in the giroes
tney have goae to man for their clothes
—hia plain felt hat, his coat and wvest
hia haserdashery, aad often his foot-
wear—:he boy's walking-shos, with its
low, broad heel, broad projscting sole
and general look of saugoe.s and com-
fort. Men’s feet are always better
dressed than women’s because for one
thing they are more in evidence, and
they are far lesa distorted in shape be

causa their shoes more nearly conform
to the natural shape of the foot.

The tailor, it i8 true, often builds up
his men, but it ia in the direction of
symmetery, of good proportion, while
the dressmaker, a8 a rule, hasn’c au
eyelash for anythiog more than fash-
ion, which. to her mind, 18 *‘etyle,” and
nothing 18 too hideoua, 100 inartistic,
to be worn if it only be *‘fastionabis.’

To kaow what to leave (ff instead of
what t©» put on s half tae secret of
good dressing. A DPualadelphia lady
who wasd always exceplionaily well
coifed said that she had to pay her
milliner a good rouad price fur what,
ghe left uff, —Mary I .sher in Womaa s
H ms Companton.

> P—

A PLEASANT ® X~°RESSION,.

It women only realized ths valus of
a pleasant expression how much joilter
tbis dull old world would be. Many
esumanle lndies, perhaps with a hign
ideal  f duty, mar what would other-
wise be a moat atiractive face by a
peevish « xpression. ‘‘She lo ks cross
enough to buie the head ¢ff a nail,” a
little girl receatly eaid of ber mother's
vest friend, who i3 really a very inter
esting woman out bhas an unforiuaate
expreasion Did you ever stop to taink
that expreseion really reflactr charac-
terf If you look peevisn, I am very
much afraid that, pesrhape, yuu a €
not quite as patient as you might ba.
*A m=an's lips may lie, but Naiure can
not lie,” The face reveals the soul
within. The woman whose counte-
nasce id itke a ray of sunlugns rcflscia
the sunoioess of her character 1n ner
wordas and scsions, and througiout all
the d=tails ot per every day nfe. Ana
the facs 18 plainly written on her fuscs,
and fiile it with beauty of the highess,
moat soul-satisfymg type —McCull's
Magaz:ne,

e v P -

TEACHING BY EX 1MPLE,

A mother I know had need one even
ing to pass batween the light and her
li.tie son. Wich aweert, grave coartesy
she 8=1d: “*Will you excuse me, desr
it [ pass between you and tha hghit?”
Ha locked up acd eaid: *“"What made
you ask me that, mammai” Aopod she
apswered: ‘‘Because, dear, it would
ba rude to do it without epeaking I
wonld not think of pot speakwng if it
had teen Mr. F' (the minister) and
surely I would not be rude: to my own
dear boy.”

Toe boy thought a moi>ment, and
then sait: “Mamma, what ouzas [ vo
eay back i’ His maimma replied. ** W nat
do you think would ba niec t’ He
studied over it a while, for he was such
a wee laddie, and then raid, *' Would 1t
be pice to say, ‘Sure, you cant'” Thi=
wa3 mama's time to say: “'That would
be nice, but how would you like to say,
Just as Mr. F. would, ‘Oertainly ¢ It
means the same thing, you know

That little lad, now a young man in
college, is remarked for bhis never-fail-
ing courtesy. A friend said of him the
other day, *"'It’'s eecond nature to W
to be polite,” and the mother smiled as
she thanked G d in her heart f{or the
grace that had helped her to be un-
failingly courtecus to her boy.— Chris-
tian Work

s> s

Selflehress 18 a vice; self-love isa
virtge. S3fshness 13 the root of all
vice; then wvice incroases ee flshoess
and selfishoess io turn leads on to more
and greater vice. Salfishness and gin
act snd react one upon the other.
Seif-love, on the contrary, i3 s virtue
and the foundation of all virtue of all
religion, of all epirituality.—Christian
Siacdard.

———l

After all, our worst miesfortunes
never happen, and the most miseries
lie in anticipaticn,—B lzac,

Our Social Chat.

ﬁn-m BY AUNT JENNIE, RALEIGH, N. C.

AS CONTRIB'TORS to this depar'ment of
The Progres<ive Fsxrmer, we have someof the
most wide-awake aud pr.gressive young 'ad es
and young men a' d some of the mos« entervain-
ing writers ~mo: g the order people of this and
other states the ages of the members ranging
from sixiee . to mor- th «n sixty.

YOU ARE REQUESTED to join by sending
ns » letter on some subiect of general interest,
and writing thar-afier as often as possible

WHEN WRIM1ING, give fu l name xud post-
office address for Aunt Jennie's inf rmation.
If you do not wish your real name to appear in
print xive name by which you wish to be gnown
as a Cpatterer.

TWO WE~KS OR MORE must, a3 a rult:i
elapse betwesn the time a letter is written an
the date of it+ publication. .

ADDRESS all Ictters to Aunt Jennie, care
of Tne Progreesive rarmer, Rateigh, N. C.

AUNT JENNIE'S LETTER.

Literature, [ mas gladly extend to
you the hand of welcomr ; and will you
permit me to say that I am delighted
to have a young lady poeessing such
decided talent as a writer j)in usf Your
letter is full of good souund sense and
when you refer to the girls makiog
confidants of their mothers, I jrioi-
the hope that all the girig of our Uircle
tell mother everything. No girl can
sfford to do less, for mother loves you
80 much more than any one eise. Your
best interest is always nearest her
heart. Sne knows what life is, there
fore trust her to guide you. No girl is
gafe unl¢g3 ahe do=s this. Nor caa too
much be said as to the pernicious io-
fluence of trashy literature. [t is utter
iy imposaible to wade through the mire
even a short aistance and receive no
g:aing. ()me again, Literature, your
lpstera will be beneficial to other girls.

Alvin, you ta:k well of courtship and
ite pleasures; but I would impresa you
all with the idea that things are not
always what they seem and that life ia
indeed a reality :

It slways aff)rds us much pleasure
0 welcome a truant Chacterer. Pilum,
your letter is an endorsement of tnat
written by L .Lerature in this is-ue
R ading of .ea causss us to tnrink and
act diff reatly, therafore be careful to
read elevating books and storiea. Pro-
cra-tnation i8 in reality the thief of
iime Opportunities appear fcr a brief
gearon and then vanish forsver. Please
come oftentr, Plum; we have missed
you

Lucile, we are glai to have you join
us aid trust that we will proveequally
helpful tu eacn other, as tais Circle
was inaugurated for mutual heipfal-
nes3. I bope all will read **The Girl
and Her Lover” for I thiok it one of
the very best ariicles 1 ever reid on
this all 1mportant susj*ci. * Loarn to
labor and to wait.” O, yes, maoy
labor but few can walr, and ino their
1m yatiencs garaer the harveat befeore
1t ripens.

School By is right aa to good books
peing nice preseants. I think if much
of tne money spent for frivolous thiogs
were inveated 1a good books it would
pe better for all concerned. A good
ook i8 a life loag testimony of friend-
ghip

Mrs J S M, we areglad to have
yoa with us end to know that jou
nave been a reader of The Progressive
Farmer forso many yeara There are,
0! ¢ourse, iundcant games thas can be-
come very harmful it betting is in-
dualged in, or priz:a awarded the wic-
ners. We hope you will come often.

Who can answer H H H ’sinquiry¥{

We have thiiy week an interesting
leatter from Ly, who writes from
Biaufort couasy. I hope the lady
members: of the QCircle wiil heed her
sensible suggesti-n in regard to ex
change ot tested ¢roking recipea. Maoy
thangs for the anawer to Inquirer.

Altogether our Chat this week ie
unusually valuable and enter’aining

A UNT JENNIE
> -_—
EVILS OF ! RASHY LITERATURE.

DEAR 42 UNT JENNIE: —I baveread the
letter s of tne Unaswerers with much in
terest, ard would like to bt come one of
you, al:bhough I am afraid I will not be
an loteresting additicn. My home i3
in the country near a emall village, I
wish to talk to girls similarly placed
about culuivating a taste for good
literature.

It is a great temptation for girls who
have only light househoid duties and
almoet unlimited time at their dis-
pozal, to form the percicicus habit of
‘devouring” everything, it they have
& teste for literature. Most girls are
romsantic, bave ideals, and are fond of
building ai:- castles.

I am not speakingof the working
giri, unless she i8 very young, for hard
wurk and contacti with the world will
very scoa diegipate romacce, and teach
ue life 13 real, and the strugg!ie earness.
Work 13 mever degradinz, and often
tims8 ennoblir g; but there iz a wid
d.ff_ rence between the working girl
ana the one shut in acd protected by
nom=-ties avd loved ones.

O ten timss the home may be a very
bappy one, and still there may be
lackiog that perfect cocfiience between
moiher and daughter which ie so
precious to the ons, and so belpful for
tbe other. 1f such a confldence exists
there is little dangzer of a girl cualti-
vaticg bad habits, or evan enjoying

ltha “literary trash” with which the

country is fl oded Thesebroks gratily
the romantic nature; and the delicately
veiled immorsality, as well as its other
injarious qualities, are overlooked.
Tney are not resily overlooked: they
are only absorbed, and will come to the
surface s oner or later in the form of
laziness, irritability and false ideaa of
vife. This, if nos checked muat fioally
result ia ruin; if not moral ruin, cer-
tainly in the partial destruction of
those q1alities which whea trained
along tne right lines, make u3 what
our G d intended we should bs—min-
istering angels.

I am only a yousng girl. but I aek
you mothers, inthe namse of hum anity,
if for no other ciure, tO re-cue your
daughters from euch an error. Kuep
temptation frow thewm ; give them only
the best books to read, and when they
have acquired a taste for good hitera-
rure anything elss will only disgust,
and *‘trash” will have lost its power.

I shall never forget the first novel I
ever read. It was David Coppe:fl:id,
and I read it with my father. [ was
ooly a child, but I shall never forget
the p easure it gave us both. I have
alwaye been devoted to literary pur
suits My father wag a great reader,and
trom my earlieat recollections I nave
heard authors and their book, familiar-
ly diecusacd

I guess I have already eaid too much
for my first l-tter but 1 hope the mem-
bers will overlook my failings, aad re-
ceive me kindly. Sinecerely,

LITERATURE,
Halifax County, N. C.

—_—

ON COURTSHIP.

DEAR AUNT JENsIE:—Perhaps the
con 1ouous agriavion of love theoriss 18
b 'coming monotonous to the Coartter-
era and dry and uninteresting to read
ers of the Social Chat. H)wever, as
much as bas been 8aid upon tie
phases of love and youthful pleasures,
i do ot dasm 1t out of way to ¢nfine
in brief di:cussion the general trend
of youth in its contentions and up
heavals in eourtanip. 'ne many topies
whizn icieress the Chatterers are all
appertaining to thoss appropriate un-
der th 8 head

Courtehip, in its universal concep-
tion, marks the mat brilliant time in
all the «ffairs of bife. It is the goal to
ward which youth strives, am oitious
to share in Its reputed enjoymens. I.
is the resort of age, lcft lonely in ss
gciations Toough mnot filled with
ecenea conducive G0 eide eplitung
laughter, it 18 the chain whicn con
nect3 eocicty with supreme pleacure
and un' qalled attacamenta.

The fieldse of its contes's are alive|.

wtih hurrying hoste, and its courncil
firea are shad d witn crowds of eazer
yousthe, The houra of 1t8 reconcis
ance are filled with girlian teara over
broken vows, and sighs of crestfa!lan
males over love lost and promises 018
regarded, While it is fuu in the fire
5 ssrife it ia deatn to every hope and
i8 tha the path to the bachsalor's fate.

Y:s.erday, while fancy fla ¢, court-
ship was life. Hope glistened her
beams in the vagsary of ucfixed love,
and life brighten<d a% every prospec:.
lo-day, when fancy has matured o
love, the briiliancy of li e's breadth
has faded to the narrownees of real za
tion. Tne impossioility of reaping sre
jysof a love thus cheriched blighta
the prosprcis that once gave life 18
savor, Night drops over former
pleasure aaa hides every hope.

Courtehis has bzen zaid to *“‘embalm
life with sweetnesa which growe io
age.” Whether sweeiness thus wends
itself through life es a product ot
courtship is youth—dependent and a
youth—concern of all whossarch court
ship for the real, not for what it eeemas.
Heare [ add two verses which, I think,
are excellent in portraying the dangers
of courtabip:

'Tis not the plays of j)liity,)

That plessant ¢rureship make;

For bigh beyond frivolisy
‘*areacts which lite bl s take.

Heedlees loveand pride bring gall,
Aupd haste a 11fe regret;

In age the pawe of follies fall,
In caoice 18 ife bliaa set.

Tae Chatterers may be weary of my
part this time in the Social Chat, ano,
a8 Idonot wieh to j ropardize myseif as
a Chatterer, I closze.

ALviN HORTON.

Yancey Co., N. C.

—_—— - — e are— - -

SWEEPING; CARD PLAYING.

DEAR AUNT JENNIE:—When it came
to sweeping tohe fl.ors oace a week 1
bad to speak. If ours were not sweps
every day we would not be able to ge:
in. We bave flve children and, as
Mrs, J. L. D, eays, we must let them
play in doora or out; and I, for one,
would much rather have them play in
the house than to have them sick.

Aunt Jannie, I am g0 giad youepoke
abous card plsying. I am going to
speak my mind, &8 [ think we all have
a right to do, in regard to cards, waie-
key and all other eviis that threaten
our children’s welfare,

First, I don's thiok ladies or gentle

ﬂmap gamble. In faot, T o,
believe they play cards ag 5 U
that play are only jist plai m; :
women. B8:zcond, [ don’ bei'u
ziving children games of any y;
is eomething that grows op 4
and if it is no barm it ma. |,
harm and children can be j 1t - i
py without them And | g,
mothers, not to lead your ch 4
gamble by giving them gameg
they are young,

I wish the sisters would sepg i
favorite recipes for making cag,
also other good recipes, '

“Ioquirer,” dissolve saltpsts,
water and #et the mole seviryy
every day.

Dear Auntie, I am afraid ‘hijs),
will never see the light, bu: if it dy
maybe I will write azain sometig,

Your loving niece,

Beaufort Co., N. C.

GIFTS TO COLLEG:S

ey
W

Luey

DEAR AUNT JENNIE:—I hava
reading your columas with greg
terest ever siace Charistmaa, e3):qy
your letters. I taink ic i3 80 uie
the editor of this paner ©o civay
corner to write ia. I seeeo map
our writers like reading I thi g
one of the greatest pleasures g |
world to have a lot of good book
read. I don’t think parents oy
give their children any nicer 1 rog
than good books to read. I see g
Chaftterers are coming in every weg

Among those last week were twq,
lege boys; aiso *“*Anti-Trust and Ay
Whiskey.” The latter t1akes g
with Backwcodsman. Well I coul
expect any thiog else, for he 18 fy
thesame county. He thioks the g
of Mr. Duke have done more to
down the cburch in the couniry i
anything elge, I would hike w0 ky
what Mr. Dake's gifis have to do
the church in the ccuniry. He oy
large portion of the membrs rej
to pay their agssssmenid 06 :4u3
the wrangle vetweea K Ig) ana Ul
I don’t see what thas nas to do wi
schouls receiving monry from i
mep, In fact, if they wil nos g
their assessments, bacause o
wrangle between K gy and Ol
they will not am und¢ to wuch In ¢
church—if they le¢ that Eeep tng
oack,

I kaow this muc1abou: tae collez:f
moet of them are keps up by rich me
The queation iz, Hava shey dove g
and are they doing good or nharg
Yas, they have and -are diiog go
and history will tell you g0
With best wishea to v u and*
Chatterersa, FCHOOL, Box,
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OPPOR'TUNITY

L2

DEAR AUNT JENNIE: — Plaase wrl‘.
an old Coawterer. | think our Ch
has improved a great desl stoee I has
been away, for you have good ~rid
only. I have read each leuter wi
much interest.
I thiok opportuni‘y is gqiie ani
teresting, a8 well a8 1mportaotsuo)d
for consideratxn. How masny o!
realiza the cpoorwunities we havef
I fear that many realizs thvm all
it i8 too late, and oh, what a 8ad thougl
this ie! We should learn to be though
ful, s0 that we may always havelil
right words, acts, and thiugnts 1n
rigat place and at the rignt uume. Al
80 we muat get our edu :ati n while
are youog, and be ready in the mailé
t0 £eiz3 every opportunicy. ]
I am sncther vook worm  Therel
nothing I enjoy more than good hit
ature. I think readirg is cve of B
best things we can dc—tbat 18, gV
readirg It expands and enlightens 0f
minds, acd causes us to thing i
which we wou!d not have +houxhf;
Enow that which we woula nou bs
known, and, therefore, todo what
would not have done, had 1t not b
for the icfluences of realirg

But to speak of opporiunity agai
G >d has put us hera ard ne had gIv8
u3: somethsng to do, snd he 8 gIvE
us opportunitic s of doiog is. ''hen
us ask him to help us to res)iz: and
seiz3 these opporturiiies, I fesr il
many of us have maay an cppor
nity whch we do not uce; m¥
a bleessing which we do not ¢98

prehend and many a reward cffer
ffared which which we «ill now#
¢:ps. Lot usepend all our mom*8
ia usafulaees for vaey ars gotng 0 Pé
in some way. Kach one bhas a bLed
withia his bosom that 18 ever Kool
idg the moments away; 1s will ¥
atop for them to pass, pus will g0
on ard on uaul ita task is gver, Wi
1% will stop not to rest fur awnile <olf
bus forever. [ gue-s most ~f vou F
mamter thelait words of Q1wen B
abeth: “"All my prasession - [ r» 0¥
men of time.” B8ne hat diub less D
opportunicies which she wou d nob
cept, thicking thas ghe bhad UP
encuzh. Bat1tis very true thar “#?
enough. enough always proves I
epough.”” Wi h love to all,
G ates Co., N. O,

AN INQUIRY.

pLv¥

DEaRr AUNT JENNIE: —Can any OB%
| terer auswer s qu stion: Wonal
came of the hoiy ssinots thar 8/
| from the dead at the cru fixio?
Chrwstt H H 8
Wake Co., N. O,




